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As bombatt and as lytiing to the timet 
But more delimit then this our recedes, 

X Jatie we notoscn, and therefore met your Loued 
In their owne fafhyon like a merriment 
Dum. Our letters ma:!ame,fhe wed much lucre then ieft, 
Long. So diQ.our lookes, 

Rofe. W e. did not cote them Co, 

King. Novvat the latefl minute ofihehoure* 

Graiinc vs your louts* 3 

jQnee, A time me thinkes too Hiort, 

To make a vvorld-withouc-end bargahre in : 

None my Lord, your Grace is periurde much? 

Bull ofdeare guiltines^ndrhcreforethis, 

Jf for my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 

Ton will do ought, this lhall you do for me? 

Your odi I will nottruft,but goe with fpeede 
1 o fome forlorn e and naked Hermy ta°*e 
Remote from all the pleafursofthe wodd? 

There fi ay vntill the tvvelue Ccleftiall Signes 
traue brought about the annuall reckoning. 

Ir this Autlcre infnrhU^lif^ 

Change not youroffer madeYn heateofbloodo 
3f frofies andfafies,hard lodging,and thin weedes, 

Nip not the gaudie biofTomes otyour Loue : 

But that it bearc this tryall 3 andlaft Loue, 

Then at the expiration oftheyeere, 

C o m ec h a He ligejn e,c h alle ljge me by thefedefertes* 

And by this Virgin palme nowkisfing thine, 

I wilbe thine j and til! that inftance fliutt 
My woful! felfe vp in ajmourning houfe, 

Bayniii^the teares of lamentation, 

Tpr there.membjraiince of my fathers death*. * 

Ir this thou do deny, let our handespart, 

Neither imiledin the others hart. 

King. if this, or more then this, I would denie. 

To flatte; vpthefe powers of mine with reft, 
he fod-ihie hand of death clofc vp mine eye* 

&encc Iicfrite then my bare, is in thy br eft* ' 



. ** 


called Zones Labors loft. 

Beroyp, And what tome my Loue? and what tomcf 
Rofi 4 You mufl be purged to,your finnesarc rack:. 
You are attaint with faultcs and periurie; 

Therefore ifyou my fauour meane to get, 

A tweluemonth fhall you fpende and neuer reft. 

But feeke the weery beddes of people ficke. 

Duma. But what to me my Louerbut* what to me? 
Kath. A wife? a beard, faire heakh,and honeftie. 
With three folde loue I wifh you all thefe three* 

Duma. O fhall I fay, I thank-e you gentle Wife? 
Kath, Not fo my Lord, a tweluemonth and a day*, 
He marke no wordcs that lmothfaft wooers fay. 

Come when the King doth to my Lady come; 

Then if I haue much loue. He giueyou feme* 

Duma . lie ferue thee true andfhythfully till then. 
Kath . Yet fweare not, lead ye be forfworne agem. 
Longauill. What faies <zJM aria? 

Maru At the tweluemonths ende* 

He change my blacke Gowne for a faithfull frend. 

Long. lie flay with patience, but the time is long* 
JILari. The liker you, few taller are fo young* 

*Berow. Studdiesmy LadieiMiftres looke on me, 
Beholde the window of my hart,n^ne eye: 

What humblefuitc at tendes thy anfwere there, 

Impofc fomc fcruice on me for thy Loue. 

Rofa+ Oft haue I heard of you my Lord Bcro\vne 0 
Before I faw you: and the worldes large tongue 
Proclaymes you for a man repleat with iiiockes* 
Fullofcomparifons and wounding floutes: 

Which you on all eftetes will execute, i 
That lie within the mercie of your wi: 

T o wcede this worm e wood from your frugtfUl brained 
And therewithal! to winnernejyfyoupleafe. 

Without the which I am not to be won: 

You fhall this tweluemonth terme from day to day. 
Wire the fpcachleffe ficke,and ftill conucrfe, 
groning wretches : and your talk e fhall be 
[With all the fierce endeuour of your wit 
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